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LONG AND SHORT.

Views of the Advocates of the Large
House nod the Small Hoase,

M. Sumner PPerkins writes to
Poultry Monthly
“1 believe in poultry

The

colonlzation

that I8 to say, many small coops and
houses scattered over large areas amd
oceupied by few fowls rather than a
few very large houses occupled by
many fowls, Better put 1,000 fowis
into 5O different houses than into only
two o three large houses, even if the
latter really contalns the same area s
the former. We don't want too many
under the same roof. It 18 the sime
case as It Is with the human habita

tions in congested elty quarters, the so
called tensments o w here
men, woraen and children are so hod
dled together that they arrive at nel
ther physical nor mental standards of
proper development. 8o with pouitry
It won't do to crowd them They ueed
abundant air space and to be so sep
arated into small numbers as to avonl
contagion from discase, The small so
latid ideal plan at all
times and especlally as sutmer comes
on fornging Is needed and a lib
cial area for each coony of birds, |

conditions strong

rookeries

Lhouse s the
roon

der such breeding

stock uml vigorous laying stock ey

be malntained. 1t Is very good poloy
to have light coops and fencing buaih
fn sections #o as to be taken apurt and

put together at will”

The editor of The Monily responds
ns follows

“We publish the ahotVe
we belleve it
because we

not e

totle, but

Niise
of indorse it n

e all sides of

wish 1o gy
stuch questions.  The colony house hia
Itx place, especially for breeding stock

1ts greatest advaniage belng that 1 al
Jows the use of larger yards o conne
tion therewlth than are ible in
connection with a long |} cul
NDACTOW s e fon

laying

IH'-‘.
LN nto
comparatively
stock especially
kept by the thous
for winter laying

il nigh be

Louses  for

where hens are 1ad

nidd more especially

dony houses come wi

Thowe «

ing Impra

*“The assumption In the above that
the fowlis are crowded or suffer from
fpure air or disease simply because
they are (o Inrge houses o lat nna
Iwrs I8 entrirely wrong Suti ol
worst cases of overcrowding and ¢lth
and disease we have ever seen or hivard
of were o small houses I'he compar!
sont between the crowded oty teus
ments mwd large poultry houses wonld
have had more foree A of a
century age. Today some of 1 most
sanitary dwellings o the world
sote of these wodern iy 1 vients
aud apartinent ho , ‘The averaa
poulteyman will keep a large e
cleaner than he will a ot of small
houses of equal capacity, simply I
cause he can do It easler. On the scare
of economy of material, of time and of
Inbor the leug house abhead It in
cheaper to hulld and cheapor to ears

for and keen dn repalr. It is Jess e
posed to sturins 1o
thing can be better
Oof the oversoes [t ne of the adyvo
cats of colony
1006y hens cach
houses In
of our nerthern
visit these times dalls
1o feed, water amd clean platforms and
replenish grit and shell boxes and sup
ply new ltter and spray the roosts and
gather and a few other detalls,
and some one would be looking for an
other Job before many weeks had pass
ed It 15 well to have colony
houses, They are good for the breed
ng stock durlng spring and summer
They are good for the young stock
during the growing season. But when
it comes to keeplng hiens by the thou
sands In houses accommodating oniy
20 each they are not what are wanted
The long house I8 the only one to econ-
omize labor, allow the use of labor sav
Ing dovices and reduce cost of cure to
the minhmom."
The Ha-‘y Shears,

A fellow city lot fancier living near
me, who, by the way, Is one of the bhest
hands 1 know at coaxing chickens to
maturity, bas a palr of large s
which he puts to more nses than | had
dreamed such lmplements could
be employed for, He had a little pateh
of erimson clover, for Instance, aml
every morning, armed with his scissors,
he would repair to the pateh and cut
his clover, using only the tender, leafy
portions. Then he would go to the run
way of the chicks, where his inevitable
shears wounld be again brovght Into
requisition to eut the clover Into small
pieces for the youngsters, If he has a
plece of meat or vegetable of
very firm texture left from a meal, he
gets out his smelssors and procesds to
cut 1t into little pleces for his clinrges,
In short, 1 never suspected the possi
hilities of a palr of
Inrge selssors untll 1 had seen the many
uses made of them by this gentleman.
If your wife doesn't happen to have a

winter, and every

kept under the ¢

hotses try are for

kept In OO colony
yards during

Lat

soue

separate

winters them

houses several

(8 4]

sOe

IRROrs

over

some

colnnon,

discarded pair which you ean “win™
when she isn't looking, pay a visit at
once to the hardware store gmd buy

them. You'll never know what you have
missed until you are the prond possess.
or of a pair of “chicken
Treat M, lmzht in Poultry
Thought 1t Was n Fake,

The first incubator made its appear-
ance In thig country In 1845, A Yan-
kee put one on exhibition on Broad-
way, New York. He charged a shil
ling to see the wonder and out of curl
osity was well patronized, [Ilis ma-
chine was considered a fake, Men
would not belleve that an egg could be
hatehed anywhere except under a hen,
80 the showman began demonstrating
to prove the virtue of his Invention,
Ie would break eggs from the ma-
chine to show the different stages of
Incubation and finally succeeded in
convinelng a good many that
not a fraud. Tiwe has proved that i¢
was far from being a bumbug.

scissors.”

Monthly.

rather |
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CHAPTER 1

CHNISTMAS LVE IN A LUMHER CAMP,
T was due to a mysterious s
pensation of PProvidence nnd
a good denl to Leslle Graeme
that I found myself In the
henrt of the Selkirks for my Christmas
eve as the your 1882 was dying. It had

been iy
far away In
hemlan

plitn to spemd my Christias

Toronto with such bho-

atid hoon companions as conld

be found o that cosmopolitan  and
kindly eity tut Leslie Gravine chang
ed all thm l..r discovering me In the

Black Mook,

\\.Allm; for the
Landing, thirty
Le bore down upon me with re
and 1 found myself re
from my surprise only after
I his Inwber sleigh san.

villnge of with my traps
all packed

start for the

stage to
miles
nway,
sistless foree,
covering
we had gone
six wiles on our to his en

way mp up n

the wountains I was surprisea and
much delighted, though | would not
sllow him to think so, to tind that his
old thme power over me was still there
e conld always In the old varsity
days—denr, wild days- make me do
what he Hked, He was so handsome
und so reckleoss, brilliant in his class
work and the prinee of halfbacks on
the Rughy tield and with such power

“extract the
as Barney
| Al thius i was that
I found myseIf just three

1 was to inve spent two or

of fascinntion as would

Leart out of a wheelbarrow,™

Jdy used to say
woeeks Inter

three dnys

=ith of Dwecem
Lumber
Rt
hanged plans, for
weeks | had ralded o
ind had wakened
But I shall let the grizzly
tak He
than 1

on the afternoon of tw

ber, standing In Graewme's
in No wond
1 did not regret my
In those three

Lear's den

ring at myself

up a grizzly
finish th
bumor in It

probably sees more

The camp sftood In a little clearing
and copslisted of a group of three long
low shinutles, wi 1!1 smaller shacks near
them, all bullt of heavy, unhewn logs

ndow In each The
cook shed attneloed

door and w
camp, with

slomd in the middle of the clearing; at
n little distance was the sleeplng camp
with the office bullt agninst it, and
ul t al wred vards away on the
other sh of the clearing stood  the
wt & nud near them the smiddy. The
" tains rose gramndly on every shl
th win up their great peaks o
the sk The clearing in which the
camp stood was hewn out of u dense
plue forest that flled the valley and
climbed half way up the mountain

sides and then frayed out in seattered
und stunted trees

of those wonderful Cana
days, bright and with a

that «id

It was one
dian winter
touch of sharpness in the alr
not chill, but warmed the blood like
drafis of wine, The men were up in
the woods, and the shrill seream of the
Mucjay flashing across the open, the
mpadent chatter of the red squirrel
from the top of the grab camp and the
pert chirp of the whisky jack hopping
the rubbish heap, with the
long, lone cry of the wolf far down the
valley, made the sileuce felt the
nore

As 1 stood drinking In with all my
soul the glorious beauty and silence of
mountaln and forest, with the Christ
mas feeling stealing Into me, Gravme
cawe out from his office and, eatebing

about on

ul!f)

sight of e, called out, “Glorious
Christmnas  weather, old chap!”™ and
Then, coming pearer, “Must you go to

morrow ;"

“1 fear 80" I repiled, knowing well
that the Christmas feeling was on him
oo

“I wish I were going
ranid quietiy

I turned eagerly
nt the look of Mmolin;: o his face
words died on my iips, for we
were thinking of the awful night of
horror when all his breight, brilllant
life crashed dowi, about him In black
ruin and shame, 1 eould only throw my
arm over his shoulder and stand silent
beside him, A sudden jingle of helis
roused him and, giving himself a little
slinke, he exclalmed

“There are the boys coming home.”

Roon the camp was filled with men
talking, laughing, chafling, lght
hearted boys

“They are a little wild tonight,™
Graeme, “and towmorrow they'll
Black Rock red.”

Before many
last tenmster was
were standing
tiently for the cook's signal
per tonight was to be
feed” —<when the sound of bells drew
their attention to a light sleigh drawn
by a buckskin broncho coming down |
the hillside at a great pace.

“The preacher, I'll bet, by
ing.” said one of the men.

“Deddadd, and it's bim has the folne
nose for turkey,” sald Blaney, a good
natured, jovial Trishman,

“Yes, or for pay day, more like"
sald Keefe, a bluek browed, villainous
fellow countryman of Blaney's and,
strange to say, his great friend

Iig Sandy MeNapughton, a Canadian

fehlander from Glengarry, rose up in
viath, “Bill Keefe,” sald he, with de
| herate emphasis, “you'll just keep
| vour dirty tongue off the minister, and,
| a8 for your pay, it's little he sees of
it or any one else, except Mike Slavin,
when you're too dry to wait for some
lunc to treat you, or perhaps Fether

with you,” he

to persunde him, but
the

said
paint

“washed up” and all
walting fmpa-
the sup
“something of a

about

his driv-
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Ryan, when the fear of hell fire is on
to you.'
The men gtood amazed at Sandy's

sudden anger and length of speech
“Bon! Dat's good for you, my bully
boy,” sald Baptiste, a wiry little French
Canadian, Sandy's sworn ally and de
voted admirer ever sinee the day when
the bigs Scotsman, under great provo
cation, hind knocked him clean off the
dump Into the river and then jumped

In for him

It was not till afterward I learned
(the cause of Sandy's sudden wrath
which urged him to such nnwonted
length of speech, It was not simply
that the Preshyterian blood earried
with it reverence for the minister and

| he added

contempt for papists and Fenlans, but
that he had a vivid remembrance of
how, only a month ago, the minister
had got him out of Mike Slavin's sa-
and out of the clutelivs of Keefs
and Slavin and their gang of blood
suchers,

Keefe started up with a curse.  Boap
tiste sprang to Sandy's side, slapped
him on the back and ealled out

“You keel him! 'l hit (ent) him up,
me"

It looked as If there might be

n fzht

when a harsh voice said in a low, say
BEe lone
Stop your row, you blank fools!

Rettle i, If you want te, somewhere
|'l‘l'”

I turned and was amazed t) see old
man Nelson, who was very seidom
moved to Spee( h

There was a look of scorn on Lis
hard, fron gray face amd of such set
tled flercencss as made me guite be

tieve the tales 1 bad heard of Lils dead
Iv fights in the mines al the coast, Be
fore any reply could be wmnde the min
ister drove up and called out in a
chivery voic

Moerry Christmas, boys! IHello, San
dy! Comment ca va, Baptiste” low
do you do, Mr. Graeme?

“First rate Let me intraduce my
friend, Mr., Connor, sometime medicn
student, now artist, hunter and tramp
at large, but not a bad =sort.”

A man to be envied,” sald the min
ister, smiling. I aw glad ta know an)
friend of Mr. Graeme's."”

I liked Mr. Cealg from the first. e

looked straight out
face,

altogether

had good eyes that

clean eut, strong well
aml
bearing e in
to the sta
put up

“but,

at you, a
st on his
an upstanding,
gisted on going with Sandy
Lles to see Dandy,

“Decent fellow,” sald Graeme,
thongh be is good enough to his bron
cho, it I8 Sandy that’'s in bis mind
now.'

“Does he come out
are you part of Lis
speak ™™

“1 have no doubt he thinks so,
I'm blowed if he doesn't make the
Preshyterians of us think =o too.” And
he added, after a pause: “A dandy lot
of parishioners we are for any man.
There's Randy, now. He would knock
Keefe's head off as a kind of religious
exercise, but tomorrow Keefe will be
sober, and Sandy will be drunk as a
lord, and the drunker he Is the better
I'resbyterian he'll be, to the preacher's
disgusl.”  Then, after another pause,
bitterly: “But it is not for
me to throw rocks at Saudy. 1 am not
the same kind of fool, but 1 am a fool
of several other sorts,”

Then the cook came out and beat a
tattoo on the bottom of a dishpar. |
Baptiste answered with a yell; bnt,
though Keenly hungry, no man would

shoulders

mnanly

his bronche,

often? 1 mean
parish, so to

and

| demean himeself to do other than walk

with apparent reluctance to his place
at the table, At the farther end of the
camp was a big fireplace, and from the

| door to the fireplace extended the long

it !

minutes had gone the |

board tables, covered with platters of
turkey not too scientifically carved,
dishes of potatoes, bowls of apple
sauce, plates of butter, pies and smaller

dishes distributed at regular intervals

Two lanterns hanging from the roof
and a row of candles stuck into the
wall on either side by weans of slit

sticks cast a dim, weird light over the
scene

There was a mowment’s sllence,
at 2 nod from Gracme, Mr
and said

“1 don't know how you feel about it,
men, but to me this looks good enough
to be thankful for”

“Fire ahead, sir,” ealled out a voice
quite respectfully, and the minister
bent his head and said:

“For Christ the Lord, who eame to
save us, for all the love and goddness

and,

Cralg rose

| we have known and for these thy gifts

! tiste;

to us this Christmas night, our Father,
Juake us thankful. Amen”

“Bon! Dat's fuss rate,” said Bap-
“seems lak dat's make me hit
more better for sure.”

And then no word was spoken for a
quarter of an hour. The occasion was
far too solemn and moments too pre-
clous for anything so empty as words,
hut when the white piles of bread and
the brown piles of turkey had for a
second tie vanished and after the last
plehad disappeared there came a pause
and a hush of expectancy, whercupon
the cook and cookee, each bearing aloft
n huge, blazing pudding, came forth

“Hooray!" yelled Blaney. “Up wid
ve!  And, grabbing the cook by the
shoulders from behind, be faced hlw
L hout. l

Mr. Craig was the flrst to respond

and, seizing the cookee In the same

wiay, called Hun:
“Sauad, fall in! Quick mareh!™
In a woment every man was in the

procession,

“Strike Batchees, ye little angoel ™

shouted Blaney, the appeliation a con
cesslon to the minlster's presence, and
away went Baptiste in a rollleking
¢h song with the Engiish chorus
“Then hlow, ye windg, In the morning,
Blow, y¢ winds, ay oh!
Bfow, ye winds. in the morning,
Blow, blow, blow!

And at ench “blow” every hoot came
down with a thump on the plank floor
that shook the solld roof. After the
socond

round Mr. Cralg jumped upon
the beneh and « 1
“Three cli
In the si
Baptiste was h
“Bon! In
puddin® all n
o till the Jittle buste!”

in disgust,

alled
ors for Ihlly the cook!™
following the
drd to sy

1t's mank me f

elce cuvers
¢l lak hit dat
1p mesell, e
ilem sald Dla-
ney
“Ratehees
gravely, “you've
manners,"

remonstrated Sandy

more stomach toan

“Fu sure, but de more stowach dat's
more better for dis puddin’,” replied
the Httle Frenchiman cheerfully

Alfter a time the inbles woere « el
and pushed back to the wall, amd pipes
were prodoced In all attitwdles [P
gestive of anfort the men 1
themselves in a4 wide elrele about the
fire, which now roared and crackled up
the pveat wooden cobhimpey han g
from the roof, The lumberman’s how
of bLliss had arrived Even old maen
Nelson lookacd shi | 1 1
than usual as he sat alone, wi
frow the fire, smoking gteadily utl sl
ently When the second pipes were
woll a-going, one of the men to ‘

n violin frow the wall wl bhanpded it o
Lachlan Campbell fhere were two
bra rs Camnhell § ut fromw A

1 1! Lachilm A HT sl
len h th fnee « i
) red ba (
Iplsive and devoted 1o Lis hrother
‘l‘ oLon i“' ‘:n"! IA] Il']'l 10 Co i
under Liting, sarcastic specel

Lachian after wmuch protestation, in
terspersad with gloes from his brother,
took the vi 1 amd, i responsge to the
enll N | N osides, siruek up “lad
Mucdouaid's R | 1 inoment
fl W I v y d R,V 10

| ot ! S he
A} ! t m Il DBaptist (
the Roed Rive ] i i
1 ¢ Rl or st s, 11 1
Leeg ‘ e o tl | - with hands

md 1

Wl the { Lhied S
[ o ! lL.o N Lore
Campiedl

“No, 1t I cannot play that to t
My raig will pla

Cralg to the 1 1 at the firs
note | | e was no ord ] v
[ I diu no . £l the m but
it was =oft and thridling and got
the heart VUl every one was
Lhils tenderest and saddest t

After he had played two o
quisite bhits e gave Camphell his vio
Iy, =a L Now, ‘Lochaber,” Lael
lan,”

Without a word Lachlan Leman, n
“Lochaber he was not ready for that
yet—but “The lowers o the Forest”

and from that - wandersd  through
“Auld Robin Gray™ and “The Land o
the Leal and =0 got at last o that

most soul subduing of Sceottish Ia
ments, “Lochaber No More,” At
first strain his brother, who had theown
himself on some blankets behind the
fire, turned over on his face, feigning
sloep Samdy MeNanghton took his
pipe wmouth and sat up
stralght and stiff, staring into vacaney,
and Graeme, beyord the fire, drew a
short, sharp breathi. We had oft
Graeme and 1, in our student days, In
the drawing room at home, listening
to his father walling out “Lochaber™
upon the pipes, and 1 well knew that
the awful winor strains were now cat
ing their way into his soul.

Over and over again the highlander
played his lament.  He bad long sinee
forgotten us amnd was seving visions of
the hills und lochs and glens of his far-
away native land and making us, too,
e things out of the dim past.
Nelson amd was

the

out of Lhis

o 8sut,

see strang
I glanced nt old man
startled at the eager, almost piteous
look In his eyes, aud 1 wished Camp
bell would stop,. Mr. Craig caught my

eye amd, stepping over to Camphell,
held out bis hand for the vielin,  Lin-
geringly and lovingly the highlander
drew out the last strain and silently
gave the minister his instrument,
Without a moment's pause and whil
the spell of “Lochaber™ was still upon
us the minister, with exquisite skill,
fell into the refraln of that simple and
beautiful cawp wmeeting hymn, “The

\lter
CHITPaETE the
verse the men

tirst timidly,

Sweet By and By playving the
verse throwsh once i
refrain, \iter the

Joined in the chorus, at

first

but by the time the third verse was
reached they were shouting  with
throats full open, “We shall weet on

When 1 looked
eager lght had gone out
was a kind

that beautiful shore.”
at Nelson, the
of his eyves, and in its place
of determived hopelessness, as if in
this new music he had no part,

After the volces had ceased Mr, Cralg
played agali the refrain, mwore and
more softly and slowly. Then, laying
the vielin on Campbell's knees, he drew
from his little Bible and
suid

“Men, with Mr. Graeme's permission,
I want to read yon this
Christias eve. You will all have heard
it before, but you will like it none the
less for that.”

Iis volee
etrating as Le read the eternal
the angels and the shepherds amd
Babe, and as he read a slight motion
of the hand or a glunce of an eye made
wins seeing, that whole
radiant drama. The wonder, the timid
Joy, the tenderness, the mystery of It
all, were borne in upon us with over
powering effect He
and in the saue low,

his pocket

something

but clear and pen
story of

was soft,

the

us see, as he

closed the book

clear volee went

| this?

| kim up

on to tell us how, in his home
ago, he used to stand on Ul
listenlug In thrilling
telling him the stor)
she used to uake him see the

years
wristmas eve
delight to  Lis
'I'! Low

pherds

mother

and hewr the \!Il'i"l bleating 1 r by
and how the sudden burst of glory used
to make bis heart jn!u[‘

“1 used to be a little afeald of the
angels, because a boy told me 1] A

were ghosts, bt my moithior told m

better, amd 1 dido't fear thew
more Apd the Baby, the dear litie
Baby—we all love a baby.”

There was a quick, dry soh. It was

from Nelson,

“I ueed to peek throngh under to see

the littie one in the straw I wunder
what things swaddling clothes
Oh, it was all so real and heantif

He paused, and 1 could hear the moen

M"'I.A ng.
it one Christmas eve,” he went on

in n lower, sweetor h-'-'. “there wi
1o one to tell me the story, and [ grew
to forget It and went away to colleg
and learned to think that it was only
a child’s tale and was not for men

Then bad days eame to me, and worse,
tnd 1 Lhegan to lose my grip of myself,
of lfe, of hope, of gooduess, till one
blaeck Christmas, in the shinus of a far
away eit Wl I had on )
and the devil's were about e, |
lt \1 \‘“‘ s - ‘ l" Ws I .
od, with a bitter ache In my heart, for
I had prt it 11 I me, | sudden)
found myself peeking under the shep
hevd’s arms with a child's wonder at
the Baby in the straw Tl it « 1
O 1 Hke reat wa s that 1
name was Joesus, he e it (
that shonld e m fro t r sins
N N 'he waves kept Do ng
upon ‘ 2, and 1x I ki I
had ealled i, *Oh, en e R ]
It was hi Httle mwmission meeting on
one of tin Ie streets, a they seem
ed 1o | n=ee] to that sort of thing
thore, for no one wis rpwised, amnd a
A L | oW 1 | I T S i I=
to me and 1. *'Why, yvon ju | he
( " H wprise that 1 s 1d t
his hright face amnd confldent tone. gave
i Lape that perhiops it bt Le go. |1
v thiat b wit! Rl
ind." stre fng up his ar ind with
n oquick gl v his Face 1 n ditthe
biread 1 hix vaol “he hasa't falled
11 ¢, no mee, not ongce!

e stopped short, and 1 folt d
L e makieg a fool of mys I
i tuo Javg 1 had not 1 d tp 1
mind about these things, CGracme, poor
old ¢l wus pezing at him with d
3 raing in his dark eyves; | KRand
wis sltting very stilY and staring s
e than ever Into the tire; Baptiste was
tr bling with excitement: Blaney wus

v wiping the tears away. Rut the
f hat bheld my eves was that of old
man Nelson, It was white, fierce, hun
gry looking, his sunken eyes burning
i PR paried as if to cry

The winister went on, 1 didn't mean
to tell you this, wen, 1t all came over
me with o rush.  But it is troe, every
word, and not a word will I take back
And, what's more, [ can tell you this
what he did for me he can do for any
man, and it doesn't ke any differ-
ence what's behind him, and,” leaning
slightly forward and with a little thril!

of pathos vibrating in his velee, “oh,
boys, why don’t you give him a chance
at you? Without him you'll never be
men you want to be, amd you'll
never get the bhetter of that that's keep-
ing some of you now from going back
You \\nu“ you'll never go back
till you're the men you want to he.”
Then,
hack his head,
he shall

the

hoimne,

he sald,
“Jesus save
their and then, “Let us pray.”

Graeme leaned forward with his face
in his hands: Baptiste and Blaney deop
ped on their Saudy, the Cump-
and some others stood up.  Old
man Nelson held his eyes steadily on
the minister.

his people from

slus"

knees:

bells

Only once before had I seen that look
on a human face, A yvoung fellow had

throug
."uvl as the
dragging his
the =l'ppe
fiaee that
up for many a night after i a

of horror, the white face
ting lips and its piteous,
appeal and the black water

sueking it down,

Nelson's face hronght it all baek, bat
during the prayer the face changed
and seemed to settle into resolve of
us of
him
Ited
dinner next
“And beeause yon
11 charge you

and the even

*h the fce on the river at
black water w
fingers one hy

s

one frowm
ry edges there eame over his
used to wake
swent
with
dmnh

same look, 1
soeing
s pa

slow :.\'

some sort, stern, almost gloomy,
a man with his last chanee befare

Afier the prayer Mpr. Cralg inv
the wmen to a Cheistmns
day in Rlack Roek
are an incependent lot we

half a doar for dinner

ing show.” Then, leaving a bundle of
maguzines and illustrated papers on
the table, a god=end to the men, Le

went out.
with the minister, so 1
slel 1 and waited

siaid goodhy and
1 was to go

Jumned into the

)

while he said goodby to Gracme, who
had been hard hit by the whole sory
ice and scemed to want to say
thing. I heard Mr. Cralg say ¢h ul-
Iy and contidently: “It's a true bill,
Try him."

Sandy, who had been steadying Dinn

dy while that interesting broncho was
iting with great
ance himself on his hind legs,
i)

“Comwe and see me first thing, Sandy.”

“Aye, 1 know. I'll see you, M\
Craiz,” said Sandy earnestly as Dandy
dashied off ac a full the
clearing and over the bridge, steadying
down when ue reached the hill

“Nieady,

atten sunecess to bal
came to

goodhby,

gallop across

you idiot!"

This was ‘o Dandy, who had taken
a sudden slde spring into the deep
gnow, almost upsetting us A man
stepped out from the shadow. It was
old man Nelson., He eame straight 1o
the sleigh and, ignoring my presence

completely, said:

“Mr. Craig, are you
Will it work?”
“Do you mean” sald Cralg,
promptly, *“can

dead sure of

taking

lifting up his face and throwing |
as if to himself,

Jesus Christ !

save you from

man of you?”

your sins and make a

The old man nodded, keeping his
hungry eyes on the other's face.
“Well, here's his message to you:

“The Son of Man
save that

S come to seek and to

which Is ke

giaid the old man

“To wme? To me?”
( riy

‘Listen. This, too, is his word: ‘I
tha otnet] o me I will in nowis
enst out Tha for you, for here you
il coming.”

“You don’t know me, Mr., Craig. 1
left my baby fifteen years ago L«
1 1S

Stop #ald the miuister. “Don’t
tell me—-nt least not tonight, perhaps
nevel Fell Lim whie kuows it all now
0l ) ey h i secret Have
t out with him Don't be afraid to

ed ot him, with his face
1 said In a husky volee:
good, it's hell for me.”
“If it's no good,” replied Cralg, al
most fteraly, “its hell for all of us,”
The old man st

raightened himself up,

looked up at the stars, then back at
Mr. Craiz, then at me and, drawing a
deep breath, said:

'l try him"”

As e was turning away the minister
touehed hiw on the arm and said guiet-
1y

“Keep an eye on Sandy tomorrow,”

Nelson nodded, and we went on, hut
before we took the next turn I lookel
back and savw what brought a lump in
to my throat. It was old man Nelson
on his knees In the snow, with his

bands spread upward to the sta
I wonderad if there
the tar«€ and

whio conld s

, aned
above

Was any ong
nearer than the stars
And then the trees hid
Liw from my sight,

[To DE CcONTINUED.] !

sclatice Rhieuamatism Carved After Fourteen
Yenrs of Suffering.

“I have been afflicted with sciatic
rheumatism for fourteen years,” says
Joho Edgar, of Germantown, al.
“1 was able to bearound, but constant-
ly sufferad. [ tried everything 1
could hear of and at last was told to
try |, hamberlain’s Pain and Balm,
which | did, and was immediately re-
lieved and in a short time cured, and
I am happy to say it has not since re-

turned.” Why not use this liniment
and get well? 1Tt is forsale by S. E
Wercn, Ja.

Necessary Expenses for
Twelve Weeks' School.

Persons who board themselves can spend as
much or Hitle as they choose on living expenses
It pays 0 have a little extra money for.lect-
ooks, and other things,

nres, t Bat the necessary

expenscs are only as follows:

To pay the first day

HOWARD LADIES
HALL HALL
school ‘ Incidental Fee . . . $4 0 $1 50
Ex- Haospital Fee . . . 2 5
penses | Books, ¢te,, alout | 200 20
{(iruurui l)-'pmm . ¥ 1 00 10
Koom (stove, table, ete,) 2 0 25
Fuel and Ofl . . . . . 250 3 00
Reut of Laundry . 56
I First Mouth's Board . 500 5 00
Lavise | 17% 187

« | Topay during the term:
PELSER | Laundry . . 1
Beginning 24 \(o Board 5 00 5 M0
Beginuing 84 Mo., Board 5 00 500

’8

287 28 7
| Gen'l Deposit returned 1 00 100
Total Expense, 12 Weeks. 27175 27 715

For those below A Grammar deduct the §2 for
hooks, and §! from incidental fee, making the
totel only 924,75,

When four girls room together each saves §! on
room, and §2 or more on fuel, making the total
only 820,73, if classed below A Grammar,

Fnel is 50 cents more in Winter and 50 cents
less in Spring term.

Two rooms for housekeeping, with stoves, ete.,
can usually be rented for from $4 to §6 a term.

The price of a big calf, a little tan bark,
or a few home-spun bed-covers, will give s
term of school which will change one's
whole life for the better!

No Loss of Time,
I have sold  bamberlain’s olie,
holera and Diarrhoea Remedy for
years, and would rather be out of
coffee and sugar than it. [sold five
bottles of it yesterday to threshers
that could go no farther, aud they
are at work again this morning.—H.
R. Puerrs, Plymouth, Oklahoma.
As will be seen by the above the
threshers were able to keep on with
their work without losing a single
day’s time. You should keep a bottle
of this Remedy in your home. For

sale by S. E. WeLen, Jr.

Three Years

in Richmond,

Aud out of all the sets of teeth
that have been made at my office,
if there is one set or any sets that
show sy defects, I will make a
new set free. We are making the
best set of testh in the world for
$7.50, and if delects show in fve
years we give you a new set free.
This applies to all the teeth I
have made or am gomg to make.
the best alloy fills in the world
al 7 cents.

DR. HOBSON, Dentist.

Permanently located in the Hobsor
Building—next door to Gov
erument Building.

Richmond, - . Kentucky,

Reference, Richmond National Bank.
Special Price to Students.
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